he had much matter for conversation, without touching on the fatal topicks of difference.
Dr. Johnson found here Baxter's Anacrcori, which he told me he had long enquired for in vain, and began to suspect there was no such book. Baxter was the keen antagonist of Barnes3. His life is in the Biographia Britannica?. My father has written many notes on this book, and Dr. Johnson and I talked of having it reprinted.
WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 3.
It rained all day, and gave Dr. Johnson an impression of that incommodiousness of climate in the west, of which he has taken notice in his Journey*: but, being well accommodated, and furnished with variety of books, he was not dissatisfied.
Some gentlemen of the neighbourhood came to visit my father; but there was little conversation. One of them asked Dr. Johnson how he liked the Highlands. The question seemed to irritate him, for he answered,' How, Sir, can you ask me what obliges me to speak unfavourably of a country where I have been hospitably entertained ? Who
1 See ante, iv. 188, 278.
5 Johnson ( Works, vii. 425) says of Addison's dedication of the opera of Rosamond to the Duchess of Marlborough, that ' it was an instance of servile absurdity, to be exceeded only by Joshua Barnes's dedication of a Greek Anacreon to the Duke.' For Barnes see ante, iii. 322, and iv. 23.
3  William Baxter, the editor of Anacreon, was the ncphc%v of Richard Baxter, the nonconformist divine.
4  He says of Auchinleck ( Works, ix. 158) that 'like all the western side of Scotland, it is incommoded by very frequent rain.'    ' In all September we had, according to Boswell's register, only one day and a half of fair weather; and in October perhaps not more.'    Pios^iLetters, i. 182.
canection in Great Britain. My father had studied at Leyden, and been
